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The Tragedie of Othello 


Or by the worth of mine eternall Soule, 
Thou had'ft bin better haue bin borne a Dog 

Then anfwer my wak'd wrath. 
Ugo. Is't come to this ? 

Oth. Make»metofcc't: or (atthclcaft) foproueit, 
That the probation beare no Hindgc,nor Loope, 
To hang a doubt on : Or woe vpon thy life. 

/ago, My Noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doft (lander her, and torture me, 
Neuer pray more : Abandon all remorfe 
On Horrors head, Horrors accumulate : 
Do deeds to make Hcaueo wcepe, all Earth amaz'd ; 
For nothing canft thou to damnation addc, 
Greater then that. 

Ugo. O Grace ! O Heaucn forgiue me ! 
Are you a M^n? Haue you a Sou!c? or Senfe ? 
God buy you : take mine Office. Oh wretched Foole, 
That lou'ft to make thine Honcfty^a Vice! 
Oh monftrotfs world ! Take note, cake note (O World) 
To be direct and honeft, is not fafe. 
I thanke you for this profit, and from hence 
lie loue no Friend, fith Loue breeds fuch offence, 

Oth. ISfey ftay : thou ftiould'ft be honeft. 

Ugo. I {bouid be wife ; for Honcftie's a Foole, 
And ioofes that it workes for. 

Oth. By the World, 
I thinke my Wife be honeft, and thinkc fhe is not : 
I thinkc that thou art iuflyand ttnnke thou art not : 
He haue fonae proofe. My name that was as frefh 
AsDians Yifage,is now begrim'd and blacke 
As mine ownc face. Jfthere heCords,or Kniucs, 
Poyfon,qtFijre,or fuffocating ftrearnes, 
Ilenotindurcit. Would 1 were fatis Red. 
t j I ago'. 1 fee you are ^itenvp with Paffion: 
I do repent me, that I put it to you. 
You would b^ fatisfied ? 

Oth. Would? Nay, and I will. 

/ago. And may : but how** How fatisfied, my Lord ? 
Wouid ytturche faper-vifion gro(fely gape on ? 
Behold Hjc-top'd ? 

Oth. Death,and damnation. Oh! 

Ugo. It were a tedious difficulty ,1 thinkc, 
To bring them to that Profpcft : Damnc them then, 
If cud toortall eyes do fee them boulfter 
More then their ownc. What then?How then ? 
What Chdli fay? Where's Satisfaction ? 
It is impoflible youihould fee this, 
Were they; as prime asGoates,ashot as Monkey es, 
As fait as Wolucs in pride, and Foolcs as grolfc 
As Ignorance, made druuke. But yet ,1 fay, 
If ioipiitaiibhyanx} ftrong ctrcumftanccs, 
Which leadq^dirciyy tothe doore of Truth, 
Will giue ywfetisfadtiori, you might haue'r. 

Oth. Giue me a liuingreafon flic's difloyall, 
. Iago.il do not like the Office. 
But fith I aprentred in tbrscaufe fofarre 
(Prick'd reo't by foohfli Honefty, and Loue) 
I will jo on , I lay with lately, 
And being troubled with a laging tooth, 
I conlcKibt ifcepc. There are a kinde of men^ 
So loofe <sf Soule, that in clicir fleepes will mutter 
Their Afeyres: one of this kinde is Cajfio : 
In fleepe I heard him fay, fwcet Defdemona, 
Let vs bs wary, let vs hide our Loues, 
A ndthen ^Sir) would he gripe^ and wring my hand : 
Cry, oh fwee^ Creature : then kiifetne hard, 
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As if he pluckt vp kiflcs by the rootcs, 
That grew vpon iray lippes, laid his Leg ore mv *v 
And figh,and kifk, and then cry curfed Fate ^ 
That gaue thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O monftrous ImonftrousJ 

/ago. Nay, this was but hisDreame. 

Oth. But this denoted a fore-gone .conclufion 
Tis a flirew'd doubt, though it be but a Dream**' 

Ugo, And this may helpe to thicken other Jlr 
That do demonftrate thinly. cr P r °of CS) 

Oth. Uetcareher all topeeccs, 

Ugo. Nay yet be wife j yet we fee nothing don. 
She may be honeft yet : Tell me but this, 3 
Haue you not fomctimcs fecne a Handkerchief 
Spotted with Strawberries, in your wiucsband> 

Oth. I gaue her fuch a one : 'twas my firft gl fj 

Ugo. 1 know not that : but fuch a Handkcrchi 
(I am fure it was your wiucs) did I to day 
See Cajfio wipe his Beard with. 

Oth. Ifitbethat. 

Ugo. If it be that, or any, it was hern 
It fpeakes againft her with the other proofes. 

Othel. Othat the Slaue had forty thoufandliucs- 
One is too poore, too weake for my reucngc. 
Now do I fee 'tis true. Lookc he ere Ugo, 
All my fond loue thus do I blow to Hfcauen. 'Tis gon 
Arife blacke vengeance, from the hollow hell, C ' 
Yceld vp (O Loue) thy Crowne> and hearted Throne 
T© tyrannous Hate. Swell bofome with thy fraught 
For 'tis of Afpickes tongues* 

Ugo. Yet be content. 

Oth. Oh blood, blood, blood, 

Ugo. Patience I fay : your mindc may change, 

Oth. Neuer Ugo. LiketothePonticke Sea, 
Whofc Icie Current, and corapulfiue courfe, 
Neu'r keepes retyxing ebbc, but keepes due on 
To the Proponticke, apd the Hellefponr : 
Euenfo my bloody thoughts, wiih violent pace 
Shall neu'r lookc baelfe, heu # f ebbe to humble Loue, 
Till mat a capcable, and yrideReucnge 
Swallow themvp. Navi&y yond Marble Hcauen, 
In the due reuerencc of a Sacred yow, 
1 hecre engage my words. 

/ago. Do not rife yet ; 
Witneifeyou euer-burning Lights aboue* 
You Elements, that clip vs round about, 
Witnefle that hcere Ugo doth giue vp 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To wrong'd OrMo's Scruice, Let him command,* 
And to obey (ball be in me remorfe, 
What bloody bufinefie euer. 

Oth. I greet thy loue, 
Not with vaine thanks, but with acceptance boMntcour 
And will vpon the inftant put thee too't. 
Within thefe three dayes let me hearc thee fay, 
That Caffio's not aliue. 

Ugo. My Friend isdead * 
'Tis done at yourRequeft. 
ButlethcrikJc. 

Oth. Damne her lewdc Minx s 
O damne her, damnc her. 
Come go with me a-part, I will withdraw 
To furnifti me with fotnc fwifc meanes of death 
FoTthefaireDiuell. 
Now art thou my Lieutenanr. 

Iamyourowneforcuer. E ^ 
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the e5l<f oore of V mice. 


SctfnaQmrta. 


Enter Vcf&emona, v£mili6>An& Clown. 
Vef Do you Know Sirrah, where Lieutenant Cajfio 

|yCS ? 

Clow* I dare not fay he lies any where. 
&ef. Why man? 

Clo. He's a Soldier, and for me to fay a Souldierlyes, 

tisftabbing. 

Def. Go too : where lodges he? 

Clo. To tell you where he lodges, is to tel you where 
1 lye. 

<Dcf. Can any thing be made of this t 

Clo. I know not where he lodges, and for mec to dc- 
oife a lodging^and lay he lies hcere, or he lies there,were 
t0 lye in mine owne throat. 

Def Can you enquire him out? and be edified by re- 

^Clo. I will Catechize the world for him,that is,roake 
Queftionsjand by them anfwer. 

Def, Seeke him, biddc him come hither ; tell him, I 
hauemoou'd my Lord on his behalfe, and hope all will 
be well. 

Clo. To do thisjis within the compauc of mans Wit, 
and therefore J will attempt the doing it. Exitflo. 
Def. Where (hould I loofe the Handkerchiefc, e/£- 

^EmiL IknownotMadam. 

Def. Beleeuc me, I had rather haue loft my purfe 
Full of Cruzadocs. And but my Noble Moore 
Is true of minde, and made of no fuch bafeneffe, 
As iealious Creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill-thinking. 

^mil. Is he not iealious? 

<Def Who,hc? I thinke the Sun where he was borne, 
Drew all fuch humors from hira. 
iJLmil* Lookc where he comes. 

Enter Othello. 
Def I will not Ieauc him now, till Cajfio be 
Caird to him. How is't with you, my Lord? 

Otb. Well my good Lady .Oh hardncs to diffemblcl 
How do yoUy Defdemona ? 
<Def Well,my good Lord. 
Oth. Giue me your hand. 
This hand is moift my Lady. 
Dff It hath felt no age, nor knowne no forrow. 
Oth. This argues fruicfulncffe, and libcrall heart : 
Hot, hot,and moyft. This hand of yours requires 
A fequeftcr from Liberty : Falling, and Prayer, 
MuchCaftigation,Exercifcdeuout, 
For hecrc's a yong, and fweating Diuell heerc 
That commonly rebels: Tis a good hand, 
Afrankeone. 

Def. You may (indeed) fay fo j 
For 'twas that hand that gaue away my heart. 

Otb, Aliberallhand. The hearts of old,gaue hands : 
But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts, 

Def I cannot fpeakc of this : 
Come, now your promife. 
Oth. What promife, Chucke? 
Def I haue fent to bid Cajfio come fpeakc with you. 
Oth. I haue a fait and forry Rhcwmc offends me : 
Lend me thy Handkerchiefc. 


Def. Heerc my Lord, 
Oth. That which I gaue you„ 
Def. I haue it not about me. 
Oth. Not? 

'Def No indeed, my Lord. 

Oth. That's a fault : That Handkerchiefc 
Did an -/Egyptian to my Mother giue : 
She was a Charmer, and could almoft read 
The thoughts of people. She told her 3 whik Ave kept it, 
T would make her Amiable,and fubduc my Father 
Jntirely to her loue : But if fhe loft it, 
Or made a Guift of it, my Fathers eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits fhould hunt 
After new Fancies. She dying, gaue it me, 0 
And bid me (when my Fate would haue me Wiu'd) 
To giue it her. I did io ; and take heede on't, 
Make it a Darling, like your precious eye : 
To loofe't, or giue't away, were fuch perdition, 
As nothing elfe could match. 

Def Is'cpoiTible? 

Oth. 9 Hs true: There's Magicke in the web of it: 
A Sybill that had numbred in the world 
The Sun to courfe, two hundred compaffes, 
In her Prophctticke furie fow'd the Worke : 
The Wormes were hallowed, that did breede the Silke, 
And it was dydc in Mummey, which the Skilfull 
Conferu'd of Maidens hearts. 

Def Indeed? I s a t true? 

Oth. Moft veritable, therefore lookc too*t well. 
7)ef Then would to Heauen.that I had neuer ieene*c? 
Oth. Ha? wherefore ? 

Def Why do you fpcake fo ftartingly,and rafh ? 
Oth. 1st loft? Is'r gon? Speak^'t out o'thway ? 
Def. BlelTcvs, 
Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loft ; but what and if it were i 

Oih. Howf 

Def I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fetchtjctmcfee'r. 

Def Why fo I can : but I will not now: 
This is a tricke to put me from my fu>te, 
Pray you let Cajfio be receiu'd againe. 

Oth. Fetch me the Handkerchiefc, 
My minde mif-giucs. _ 

Def Come, come: you'l neuer mecte a more liifhci- 

ent man. 

Otb. The Handkerchiefc 

Def A man that all his time 
Harh founded his good Fortunes on your loue 5 
Shar'd dangers with you. 

Oth. The Handkerchiefc 

'Def. Infooth, you arc too blame. 

Oth. Away. ' Exit Othello. 

\y£miU Is not this'man iealious? 

"Def. I neu'r faw this before. 
Sure, there's fome wonder in this Handkcrchikfc, 
I am moft vnhappy in the loffc of it. 

v£mil. Tisnotayearcor twofhewes vsaroan: 
They arc all but Stomackcs, and we all but Food, 
They eate vs hungerly , and when they arc full 
They belch vs. 

Snt0iago y and Cajfio. 


Looke you, Caffw and my Husband. ^ 

Ugo. There is no other way : 'tis (he muft doo 1 5 
Andlocthehappinefle: go,and importanehcr. 


